she cherished the memory of that holy man whom all the
churches had persecuted. He had given her hope and
faith and charity when all seemed gone into hatred and
despair. No day passed, thenceforward, without loving
and grateful thoughts of him; he had said that "she
amounted to much", when she had felt that she was
nothing.

The ship was so crowded with passengers that
Theodora had little rest aboard her. Pilgrims going to
the tomb of St. Onosius filled all the forward half, the
Sisterhood of Saint Zenobitica, going to their Patron's
festival, filled the stern, two of them in Theodora's
cabin. In the waist, some athletes, going to the Games,
and two Greek merchants, one in oil, the other in figs,
loitered on deck in the sun, mocked the pilgrims and
ogled the women. All day long, the heat below-decks
grew, till the Sisters languished. They could not venture
on deck, for there the athletes, stripped naked, were at
their water-fights and other unseemliness. When the sun
was down, in the cool of the evening, then, veiled, they
went on deck in company. Then, Theodora, who all
day long had heard their moanings, prayers and holy
ejaculations, had to listen to their singing, while, in the
bows, the pilgrims, in different dialects, started their
praises of Onosius, including the Life of the Saint, inter-
spersed, at every tenth line, with his famous utterance
concerning the Nature of God. Betwixt the two parties
of the devout, the athletes mocked and were rude;
though they, too, had their devotions; they poured oil
and cried to St. Elias to give them the strength and speed
of light. When their brief prayer was done, they sang
things less seemly, till the pilgrims roughly, and the
Sisters with dignity, reproved them. At midnight ,a